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Queen refused at first, but her attendant said that the young man's manner and bearing were so different from what they had been two days before, that she thought her mistress would make a serious mistake if she refused his request.
Thereupon the Queen rose and with the haughty and majestic air which was so natural to her, entered the adjoining room, and having taken a few steps beyond the door, stopped, and waited with a disdainful expression on her face for George to address her.
Mary Seaton had said no more than the truth: George Douglas was not the same man. He seemed every whit as respectful and timorous as he was insolent and overbearing on the previous occasion. He made a movement toward the Queen, but checked himself when he saw Mary Seaton standing behind her.
" Madame," he said, " I am particularly desirous to speak with your Majesty alone; may I not have that honor ? "
" Mary Seaton is as no one in my eyes, Sir; she is my sister, my friend; nay, more than that, she is the companion of my captivity.'7
" And in each of those capacities, Madame, I have the utmost veneration for her; but what I have to say to your Majesty must be heard by no ears but yours. Therefore, Madame, as the opportunity which this moment affords may not recur, in the name of all that you hold dearest on earth, grant what I ask."
There was an accent of such earnest and respectful entreaty in George's voice that Mary turned to the young girl, and said, with an affectionate gesture:
" Go, little one, but never fear; you shall lose nothing by not hearing. Go,"
Mary Seaton withdrew: the Queen followed her with